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Shout at the Devil 


Author's Notes: 
It was meant to be published on Halloween, but | wasn't sure about the end, so I'm publishing it now. By the 


way. Its my first fic! 


It was October, 1983. The Crüe was discussing about a new upcoming album. They wanted something completely 
different from other bands, but the bassist Nikki Sixx, liked to be, as Vince would like to say, the sleaziest and 

dirtiest guy around. He wanted it to have diabolic innuendos and for the band to dress up like post-apocalyptical 
glam warriors. But what he didn't expect was that life always strikes back 


After the meeting, everyone went for a drink to celebrate the new album, except Nikki. He said he had had an 
idea for the title song, so he had to write it down Arriving at the Mötley House, he saw blood drips on the 
floor. "Someone had fun with heroin and didn't tell me". He thought, but then he heard a trembling voice saying 
"After all, you noticed me around again, Mr. Nikki Sixxl". He felt shivers down his spine and then, with fear in 
his voice, asked "Who's there? Who are you?". The voice laughed and said they would meet each other soon 


Tommy shared the room with him, and incredibly, the haunting events stopped when he was around. Why 


would Nikki tell everyone else about this thing? He would get called a fag! So he kept this secret with him until 


the Halloween week, when things got worse. 


Nikki was getting dressed to go to bed, when all knives of his collection magically flew up in the air and all of 
them faced him. He was afraid now, and even more when the voice said "some damned punk came and took my 
life. Why not doing it to you?l". Tommy, who was having a shower, entered the room and the voice yelled at 
the top of it "DANMITIIII" and all the knives fell to the floor. "Wow! This new cocaine you bought is amazing, 
Nikki! | thought | had seen all your knives flying! Dude, | like this onel". But Nikki had to appear to be ok. "Yeah! 
This one was a bit more expensive, but | think it was worth it". The duo laid down to sleep, but Nikki was too 


frightened to do so. 


The next morning, Halloween one, everyone went down to the Whisky to buy bottles of Jack, but Tommy had 
said to Nikki that it was better for him to stay and try to have some sleep. He tried, but he felt hungry. 
There was a mirror next to the kitchen, which was now covered in blood and it was all over the place. Nikki 


started to panic, but he found courage to look in the mirror. He was surprised with what he saw. 


It was a guy, with sand-colored skin, blonde hair and beautiful, if not full of anger, emerald eyes. He had a bad 
injuries caused by a knife, but there was a whole in his chest, made with, probably, the switchblade knife he 
was holding. He was also all covered in blood, dirt and seemed as if he had just been killed. 


He began to talk with Nikki, but he was too shocked to speak. 


"You probably forgot about me. It wasn't that long ago, though. Let me give you a slight tip. ‘Frankie died, just 

the other night. Some say it was suicide, but we know, how the story goes‘ ". As he sang, he was going out of 
the mirror, and threatening Nikki with the switchblade knife. "Remembered now, Nikki? Yeah, that's what you're 
thinking. | am Frank Ferrana, the guy you killed to become Nikki Sixx" 


"But how are you dead?! | mean, I'm you and you're mel How can you be dead?" Nikki tried to make things clear 
in his mind, but the answer wasn't that friendly. 


"Relax, sweetie! We'll become one again soon! Hahahahahahaha" he said, chasing and threatening Nikki. 


He found the staircase to the attic, and thought that there he could be safe, but he forgot that their old 
mirror, which had its frame broken, was there. Nikki saw Frank coming out of it, saying that there was no way 
to escape from fate. He killed himself, in a certain way, but he was still alive, which Frank thought was unfair 


and he was up to make some justice. 


He flew up in the air, being in front of Nikki and surrounded by knives, ready to kill him. Nikki was screaming 
with fear, but then someone entered in the attic and all the black magic was over for a while. It was Tommy, 
who had heard all the noises and came to see what was happening. All he saw was a pale and out-of-himself 


Nikki, who greeted him with a desperate cry. Tommy ran to him and held him tightly. 


but the usual scenario of the old attic. 

"You are because of hidden drugs, aren't you?!" But Nikki denied, and Tommy could see his pupils normal, except 
from fear. Nikki explained everything to his friend, who now had him sat in his lap. Tommy closed his eyes, 
concentrated a little and then saw the old version of his best friend, who was about an inch above the floor 
and looking at them. 

" hum, Nikki. Your friend is really handsome, as expected from what he actually is." Tommy sighted and Nikki 
felt even more puzzled. "But he won't be able to stop me from killing you. | just had a better idea: why not 
killing you bothl?l?1?" 


"But first you have to give us a chance to escape alive. After all, | have nothing to do with what you two had 


done before Motley Crue was founded" Tommy tried to bargain, to save their lives. 


"Deal. If Nikki denies his love for you repeatedly until midnight, so to say, 3 hours, you two will live. Now, sit 
facing each other, and Nikki, your back must be facing me, so that you will only look at Tommy." 


" C'mon babe. | know you can do it" 
" Tommy, | don't .. Love..you. Tommy, | don't love you. Tommy." He kept for some time repeating it. 
"Do it looking in his eyes, Sixx. No cheating!" Said Frank, creating new rules 


telling such a lie made Nikki shiver and start to cry. He never confessed his true feelings about Tommy, and 


now he has to deny it in front of him. It was to much for Nikki. 


Tommy hugged Nikki desperately and really tightly. He could swear he had seen white wings coming from 
Tommy's back and protecting them from the knives, but one of them passed through the feathers and hit 
Nikki's back, right near the heart. 


before he comes to hell with me." 


Tommy caught a heavy-breathing and almost dead Nikki in his arms. The two of them were crying and the 
injured one noticed that there were real wings at Tommy's back. Tommy said "I am not letting you die! | love 
you even more than you think!" As his lover touched some of its feathers and said an ‘| am sorry‘ and an | 


love you, my angel’ without a sound. 
"Thirty seconds" 


Tommy was desperate, so he said "it only takes ten seconds to love" and then kissed Nikki in his lips. It wasn't a 
soft and delicate, but a passionate and hurried. 


As Frank said that, Nikki's wound was being cured magically, and their love was making the evil one disappear. It 
was midnight sharp when Frank was completely gone, and the two lovers were still entertained with their love 
sharing. But then Tommy broke the wet kiss. 

"Happy All-Saints Day, my Sweet! We made it through!" 

"How did you know that kissing me would solve all the problems?" 

"Because Frank is your young self, so you were taught by some bastard that you were too young to fall in 
love, and grew up sad and lonely. Showing my love for you would erase those feelings, so would cut the link 
between you two." 

"Did you actually thought all of that in thirty seconds?" 

"Of course not, | just believed in the power of love hahahahaha" 

"My angel of love" said Nikki, giving Tommy a soft kiss 

"By the way, where are your wings?" 

"What? You must have seen things, Nikki!" 

"But | touched them! They were real.” 

Tommy pinned Nikki to the floor and put himself on top of him, kissing fiercely now. 

"Just shut up, will you babe?" Said Tommy, with a playful grin 


"Make me do sol" Said Nikki, smiling and playing with Tommy's curls 


"It will be a pleasure!" 


